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ASHES OF EMPIRE,

Behind blnck rampurts where nn angry
Cun

Buried In ashes, smonlders all the West,

Arainst a2 sky of free | soe the crest

Of battlemetits, doep-torraced, Sun
Bun.

on

A towored onthedral burps athwart tho
THYS,

A mazs ©

Chimnoy

I windows kindle in the blaze,
and dome and beifry, ene by

oMY,
Redden to cinders throush the crimson
nze.

Glguntie shandows il on ropf and wall,

Bluck shupes of sthade, fantestle, wix
and fade,

Grided in gray: the phantom doy is lakd,

Where npight's paie  sieter, willght,
smoaths the paill,

The doyble-thundered din of shotted gens

Rumdies, resopnds, rojling (rom fort to
fort;

Fringing 1he cannon gloom, frem port o
port

The frott=d Jightuing of (e cannon runs.

Asbies of years of =in
Aslex of opths amd vow nd g

Ashes of (ool and kKuuve aml wo
Ashes of emplre under ashen skiv=

CHAPTER L
THE FLIGHT OF THE EMPRESS.
The thy outside the palare had
swealled to menacing proportions,
gay cocked hata of the police glittered

above a sombre sca ol heads, thresd-
inz Lhe packed nre with double
strands of color. The throag wis nat
Y& a mab, there no Tushes, no
anlle treats, kousn  stam-
paddve, It jt g2 Agnln anme
agnio the imperiai pollce pushed jnio
the square onlv to be crushed hads
agitin=t the park rallingss by the &

mufinous
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Ey Sudan!
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e de o on-
the mperial

noment on lhe
vie and  at-
! Go back!
Pown with the em-
Aang Yve the repubfle. The en-
press has  bDetrayed Paris! Shame! |

thy |

" volces of |

|:tml you, Armand Gag

|
| the empress, makes the moat of 1L

‘,1.; regain t

He Would Have Shrieked Tt e
Could, But Terror Pamalyzed Him.

throtugh the ail
of the =

s Mmoo

i
1 demmchment

sitting
orie,
down at

laughed

Imperial guard,

TATE NOU rald ™™
rlegr, bante g vidoo
m—yniL,

sne

n
“1'll zive you o

caulled, In

thers, with the

rufflan from the outer bou-

leviands climbed to the parajpet beside
~Slenee!™  shoutaed the crowd
an o the Mous
 MoUsE owever, conientsd him-

seit with thrusting vut his tongve znd
niaking frightful grimaces st the In
perinl -guard, while his two compn
ipna, “Mon Oncle” and “BIbI L Goutle
n‘!tntzmtl-l,‘ lenghed and proffered men-
aces: Twlee an officer advanced o lt-
tle wiy along the alley of trees, sum-
moning the crowd to fell back, The
second time n young feilow In the uni-
form o¢f the nationsnl gunr! dragged
hifnusll from the crowd and nlmbly
mcunted the rapet.

“¥You tell us to disperse” he shouted

\n.reply, “and 1 tell you that well gu
&% svon us that Hag & down from
the Tulleries” Then be turned e the

nah with vielonl gestures.

“1y0 ot kpow why that {lag is Nying?
1t is boecanse the empress b= sl in the
Tulieries. 1s nhe 10 siny therel”

Mo, nol Down with the empreas! Ta
the palace, to the palace!™ howled the
mob. >

“phe Mouse, who had climbed down
inside the gardens, began to yell for
piflage. but r drummer of the imperial
guard kicked Mim headlong through the
gate and burst out laughing. ‘The
crowd surxed forward, only to fall back
agsin before the loveled ritles of the

troope,
“Get off the wall," cried the officers,
angrily, “you gamin, there, with your

% of tin-{

| soldiers

m. Go back or we firo.”
dr!:nmtm with the drum regarded them

| lromicatly ami clicked hor drumsticks
The young offieer of the nutional guard
| baside hoer curscd the Lroopd and shotit-
jed: “Teil your empress to go. Who
15 ghe to sl in the Tulleries? Who sent
the army 1o Sedan? Who betrayed the
| mation to the Prussians? Tell your
| enmipress to go while she can. Do you
o think the people are blind and Jdeaf?
| Docyou think the people forget? Tell
| her to take herself and her family out
| 0F the und she sold to Bismarck. Then
It her remember the gty she betrayved
| —the peeple whe sateh and walt for
{ Prusslan sheMs, cowering In the ocel-
lars of devastated homes—here In the
city sha solg?™

The crowd shouted hoarsely and
|r-re.w:h~d to the gate agaln. The young

orator’'s flerpe eyes shone, with hate so |
intense that the troops thought him |

munl, . And perhaps he was, this fa-
nitle, who in days to coma would
prove his brainiess bhravery to an ins
surgent city amd die under the merci-
less sabire of Thier's gen J'armes

“Captain Flourens” sald an officer
of the imperial guard, “if you do not
call off your mob, thelr blood will be
on wvour head, Shame on yoi. You
disgrace your uniform.” .

“Captain De Sellier,"” replied Flourens
fleveely, “tomorrow, # the Prusslan
army halts before Paris, 1 will be ths
firat to faes it. for the honor of France.
But I will not face it for the empire.
Shall Paris fight for the woman who
#old Franee? Shall France do battie
for a rotien dynasty, tottering ¢ ruin?
A dvnasty that s2eke to pull down the
motherland. with it into the abyss of
| corruption and cowardiee and treach-
lery. The Prussians are here! Let
| them come. But before we fnce them
jlet us cleanse ousselves from  that
| which brought us to destroction. Down
{ with the cmpire!"

He ceased nnd atepped bnck. The
girl beslde him swong her drmm to her

!I:.l sprang up, and, fecing the troops,

Ca iral"™
hunder of cheering answered her;
| the stee) stanchibns of gate and grille
were wrenched out; the mob was
wrmny
The imperiel guard hesitated, then
fell back elowly. as old Gencral Mel-
Hnet galioped up, glittering with orders,
seshed snd spurrcd, his face crimson
with soger,
“It Is L7 he shouted, shaking his
1l fist at the'crvowd: “it is well
vou that her gracivus majesty com-
L not one drop of blood shall
3 to protect this palace! Cow-
., Ko back (o your kennels! The
amprass [= lonving the pialace!™

A

W P his sviendid by mare
sirslght up to the shattersd gate: o
| straw ln the bolanee would decide his

| late, and he knew [
“You. gentlmen,'” he said, violently,
“are hers on & vile errand,  Are you
t blushing for your uniform, Captain
v And you, M. Victorien Sar-

dotr, with your clay mask of a face;

For g second rage cho
“What do yout want

| man?' he eaid, controlling his passlon
f with an ¢ffort.

“1 have madsa a4 prom-
lse, and you will tind that I will keep
It Trochu has deserted
Let
For me, T am here

it Generil
God deal with him.
to stay. Say =0 o your mob.”

At this moment a roar arose from
the erowd outside
mpregs is cone!
palace!

To the

1 th The empress Is

e

The orowd =
the soldiers
to n chuars
CTURhinsS n

tarted forward. Then, as
aontiy brought their rifles
the people fell  back,

pavement

“Look out, Bourke,®
man in English, dragging his compan-
fen away from the gate. “There'll be

a panle If the troaps fire. Come on; | laughed.
! said distinotly: Al the same, that is | ¥oir to miss making un ass of yourself

iet’s get out of this™

“Loalc!
th=

They've lowered the flag on

Do you ses, Jim?T The

has left the Tuilteries!”

The é¢rowd =aw It too, and a tumult

arose, answered by vociferous cheering

from the packsd masses in the rue de
1

o Ia republique! Down with the
empirel”
“Hurrah for the republic,” shouted

Bourke, laughing and waving his hat.

“Harewood, why the devil don't yon
cheer?

A 4 and Shannon, two fellow war

wmdents, pnssed and called out

1 in KngHsh, ello, you fei-

all over. The empress has

it for ue"" motioned Rourke. But

iy the other were  fost in the

Ich now gan o potr along
ce of the park parapets toward
the river,

rke, his arm linked In Hare-
v I's, struggled for a while to keep
hie course (o the rue Royle, but the

sure end shouting =nd torrents of
gt confusdd Nim, and he let himself

zasped, “this is al-

raesI" nsked Hare-
to keitp his comrade,

of the cantinental
, thie erneh s fright-
ng o bar of the rail-
“Climb up and over,

selin

ke untly w

311 shiot 3 from the palace
ied n dozen voicon
“I'dd rather be shot than sauashed,"”

replied Bourks, clembering up and over

the gilded railing.
In'a moment Herewood sprans to the
turf beslde him, panting and perspir-

wrtiomad

Bourke, and they

1e ~ o the
v down Into
, and breath-

erle

. :-.:l'r'vl,.

r enid of the street toward the
e de Ia Copcorde o moly, fourishing.
b and kaives, was viinly trying (o
apets of the gardens,
=, “Tieath! Death to the éem-
mess!” bot o =quad of mounted police
held the

parapeis and hammered the
more vernt me of the prople with
the fate of thelr sworde, Several Hne

and Mahile ofllcers joined lthe
police: on the other hand ihe mob in-
samedl every moment, and thelr nugry
awelied (o a solid roar. “Deiath
ipress!  Remoember Sedan!™

Ameng o group of frightened pedes-
triuns who had Leen Llocksd on the
between  both molis were two

Bourke caught a gilmpse  of
thelr Jight summer gowns s he crept
g by the quuy wall. One of the
& curriad n covered basket, which
she beld close to her hreast. Both
were o helpless  consternation, daring
nelther to procesd norto returnto the
q slone. where already the mob had
seized the Hatteau Mouche, crying,
‘Op 1o 8. Clond!™

“Sen  those girls"  crisd.  Bourke:
“They’ll get into that crush ln a mo-
ment, Jim, they'll be trampled.”

Harewood stapted aoross the street
just an the young lady who carrled the
busket torped and hastened towand the
Louvee, wherk & calh stoud close 1o the
gutter.  Her companion foliowed, run-
wipg ahead fn ber anxlety and calling
to the eal driver, who, however, gshook
hi= hend, refuring Lo move,

“I am enguged. 1 was told to wait
for the Awustrian smbassador,” sald
the driyver, adding impudeptly: “Are
yurz his excellency, M. Metternich?"

“You must take these ladies” sald
Harewood. *They can't stay here—the
pulice tnoyr fire At any moment.”™

“Monsivur,” esaid the cabby sar-
vastically, “can I pass thut mob with
my _cab?

"You cun pass,”’ insisted Bourke, “to
the  place St Germaln—l'Auxerrols—
wi'll Jead the horse,' and he lald one
hand on the bit

Before the cabman could protest,
Harewood fung open the door, saying,
“Megdames, there §s no time to loge!"
while Bourke scowled back at the

ladies.

“The emprees s |

_L¥
| Amid a Tempsst of Cheers, the Railing Cruitbled In, the Mob Was Loose.

|

suid o _\'uung."!'ii

l

driver snd shook his fist. “Plg of
cabmen, hs wh “drive slowly
or I'll push you inte the river.,”

_Harewood was alighting as he closed
the esh door and sprang to the other
gfde nf the horse.

“Now, Bourke,” he sald,
your jebhuo’ |

b
grimiee, aud
the quay, the

snd signalisg the cabby.
abvyved with a despaivings
the harse moved oft atong

side of the horse’s hend,

In & moment they wers o the crowd
that surrmiinded the gete of the Cor-
roiisel, but the cfoud was not very

Diesm
*Poor thing!™" sald Harcwaood,
these ragamuffin cut-thriats!  Go slew-
1y, Bourke, Helipl what's up now™
From the stairway on
colonnade of the Louvie a group of
ludies and gentlemen were (ssuing,
Hurriedly they traversed the court
the sireet goate, where a mob of isuns-
ers =tood, staring up at the gray facsde,

{ As one of the oarty, a lndy heavily

veiled n orepe, stepped out (o the slde-
walk, & gamin clinging to the gate
piped up shrilly:

two young felows walking on elther | clzarette, =miicd

“Hang

the south, fonge.”

: mamm
finally stobd back, raisng thelr hals
08 the ompibus stirted.

\ K you sgain for all you have

*“touch up | done,” said Hilde, Yolafte inoline] hos

with prewty reticence the drivor

|
sourke uttered annther awful threat | cracked his whip, and the three horsls
erter [ moved off At 6. trot.

Harowand stared aftor the sohicls,
until it disappeated. Hourke lghted 3
quietly, and suld,

“Come on, Jim."

As they tornid into fhe rue de Rivoll
Harewood Dbegan:  “HUdE Chidals
Oute one of thim-—I dow't know whicl,

compaet, and ihov threaded thelr way | Preity, isn't she! 1 mean thoe ome with
stowly, emid cheering and singing and 'the dark eyes. Woinder whather we'll
savage yelle; “Denth, death (o the em- | see them aguin, Sorry they lovt their

| plgeonn.  Nice  girle—don't you Lhlnk
2 They Hve out on the roe d"Yin s
We'll pass thelr houss next week when
g0 to 8t Clood by the Porte

Harewood laughed epsily and walked
an in silence.” 1Mfs vwas very pleasant

1o ' at times—even delightfal when lighted |

by & palr of hazel eyes,
“T wonder—I wonder,” he mutleved.
“What?" afked Pourke,
“Nothing—only that one with the
brown eves—plicky little thing to give
up her cab—eh, Cecil?™

“Thut's the empress!
Instantly one of the gentlemen in at-

und boxed the other soundiy., s2ying,
tearh ¥ou to shout ‘Vive
FPrusse!" "
For a moment the Koot of Idlers

Then some one in the erowd

Laok!" said. his comrade, e;i_gerl:.',hhe empress.”

A sllence followed, broken by a single
volee, low, but perfectly distinet:
“Ideath to the empress!”

There was a restless muvemoni, a
quick pressing forward of wicked faoes,
& shuffie of heavy shoes,
the crowd doubled itsell as if hy magic;
volees rose, harsh and ominous. Sompe-
body struck the iron ralling with a
steel-banded  clul, Bourke, standing
¢lose to the gutier by the cab, felt the
door pushed outward, and he turned
alarmed as hoth young girls sprang
out.
and motionsd toward the cil.

“Hasten, madame,” she said,
is o cab’’

Before the crowd comprehended what
was belng done, the compress
pasged them, followed by another Iady
and twn gentlemen.

“Geod heavens,”
to Bourke, "It is
Mme. Le Breton'

The empress laid one hnand on the
cab window, then drew Luck end said:
=1 would not wish to take your cab If
you are alse in danger.”

With sne foot on the carrlage step
ghe looked bnek at the young girls,
appearing uttérly oblivious of the risk

“here

the ecmpress

| ghe herself ran.

»Hasten, madame,” they cried. ""We
are in no donger! Ah, basten, mad-
ame!" )

Both of the geutlémen in waiting
urged the empress to entor, but she
refused, and  looked steadily at the
crowd. which was pow cloging round
the Httle gmup. Then she quietly
etoopwd and. Kigsed the giris,

“Thunk yon,' she sald
my children.”

Hourke an® Harcwood bhad reco-
nized her two  cooris BsS the Malinn
minkster and the Austrian ambassador,
And while the empress and her lady
In walitng entered the cab, Bourke
said in English:

“Go quickly, gentitmen; ihese young
ladies are safe with ue.  God Jknowa
why the mob dors not artack you!

Monsieur de Metternich turned, cool
and ecollectad, and bowed. Lo Bourke.
The empress leaned from the cab win-
dow and looked at the young girls
stunding together, white and fright-
ened.

Wil you tell e Your nam

They seemodl not Lo understand, and
Harewood said:

"I accept,

Lo

“Quick, the empress nasks your
names."”"
“l—T—am Yolelte Chalals—and this

is ‘Hilde, my sister,” stammered one of
the girle. As she gpoke, in her em-
barrmmssment, the basket dropped from
her hands, the 1id fiew open, and three
white pigeonz whirled out, fluttering
through the crowd, that scattered for
a moment, trying to see what had hap-
pened.

“Naow!" eried Bourke, ns the {two
diplomnts jumped inte the cab and
slammed the door. The cabman seized
his reins and lasiod savagsly at his=
horse, the crowd stumbling btack
shrieking, and, bhefore they understood,
the cab dashed awny In a torrent of
dust and Aying pelibles.

In his excitement, Bourke laughed
aloud, crying: “Jim! Jim! What a fool
of a moh! Well, of all the blooidless
revolutione T ever heard of!  Look!

trampling in thelr hurry | tendance selzed the urchin by one war | by way of the rue 4'Ypres"

I | Bourke scornfally.

In a second !

One of them ran to the empress  gutter, shading his face with one tannedsy
| hund. At the ¢nd of the rue d'Ypres

had | falntly,

muttered Vinrenood | of the drum had softened to a vibra-
and ; tion In the dozzling stillness, the senti-

“yes
“Well, i we go to St Cloud, we'll 2o
“And there wyou'll ‘stay?’ asked
“What? I? What for?"
Bourke yawned in his face and eald
wearily: “Hecause, Jim, I never knew

when the devil sent the opportunity.”

CHAPTER IL
“THE MOUSE.""

In the heated sllence of afternoon the
tap, tap, tap of & drum came up from
the southwest. now indistinet and
smotherad. now Inuder ag the sound
approached the Porte Rogue, awaking
soft achoes along the sodded fortifica-
tions,

A dozing sentry in front of the Princa
Murat barriacks sauntered out to the

sunlight sparkied on the brass of a |
drum. bayoncts twinkled through the |
dust haze, a single bugle blew long and

When the red trousers of the gate
patrol had pu==ed and the dull ramble

nel strolled back to loaf, blinking, 'in
his shadowy s=entry box, 'eaning on
the chassepot rifle which he did not

| until it restsd on-= sign:

: CHALAIS,
: Deatay sn Hirds.

EEAS s anen s ke mmssdsms saees

Under this hung another sign:

sasess seessses mmesmssspeases

AFPARTHENT TO LET.
Inquire Within

VoA e Seae ay

Alter a minuic's restiess contempla-
tlon of the sizns and the open door,
| the Mouwi saunierad over (o the bled
fitore, stauched up to the window, and
presued hig insignlficant noge against
|it, Littie by Nttls the dlm Interior of
the bird store Lecame vidible, He lels-
urly surveyed the rows of wirg and
witker cages, drumming on the win-
dow gloss with grimy Angers. A gray
and scarlet parrot, doming on o perch
woke up and turned a penetrating look
o him,

The Mouse flutiened hin fRce AgRiNaY
the window amd thrust his tongue out
at the parrol.

At flxst the hisd paid little attention
to this insuit, but as the Mouss perse-
vered  the parrot eyed him with in-
Icre.n-tlng animosily.

‘Coen! Coco! Salmud! Tlens peur
tol, vieux cretln! sueetsd the Mouse
tappling on the window with his pipe-
stem and distorting hin mouth in devl-
siop, wntll the parmo: Happed s winga
wid gcreamed, thir feuthers on it hend
etgct with excitement and Irrization.
One by one the other birds. now also
greatly agiated, Jolned in; the jack-
dew eroaked and chattersd, the finchies,
thrushes and canuries chorused a shrill
treble: A young monitey In A corner
§el up an ear-piercing shriek and n red
squirrel rushed madly wround in hi=
wire wheel,

The Mouse was emused. With sneers
and jibes and jeering gestures he ex-
clted the parrot; he muode owful Imces
at the monkey. until the lttle creaturs
clung to the cage wires, shivering and
sereaming: he frightensd the smaoller
birds by waving his dirty fAngers to
and fro before the window frames.
Presently, however, he tired of the
sport; hig restless eye roamed about
the interior of the shop: he préssad hie
pitted face ecloger to the glass, with
now and then a rmapid sidelong glance
peculisr to the chevalier of industry
the world sver

There was nobody in the onter shop,
that was clear. There geamed to bo
nothing to steal there, elther. The
Mouse did not consider birds worth
stealing.  Still, nobody seomed to be
ubout, and it was the instinct of the
Mouse to rummage, He withdrew
from the window, assured himself that
the stroet wus deserted, then slouched
silently around to the open daor und
entered.

As he set his worn shoe upon the
threshold the feathers on the parrot's
neck flattened In slarm, the monkey
crouched trembling in a corner of hi=
eige, every little bird became mute and
motionless,

For a minute the Mouse peered about
the shop. The dquirrel still serambled
madiy in his wheal, and the narmow
eye of the Mouse followed the whirling
saokes.

There waz & clused door at the furth-
or end of the room; the Mouse fixed
his eye on it and stepped softly orross
the floor. one hand outstretched toward
ths knob, When he had it in his hand
he paused, undeclded, then turned the
handle In sllence. Instantly somsthing
moved on the other side—something
heavy &nd soft—the door was pushed
opent with a steady, resisticss premsure
that foreed the Mouso back fint agninst
the wall

It was then that the Mouse, peeping
over hig shoulder, felt his blood freeze
and his shabby knees give way. For
staring up Into his face stood a fuoll-
grown lioness with her hrilllant eyes
fixed on his. He would have shrieked
if he could, but terror paralyzed him.
He folt that he was going to swoon,
Suddenly there came the sound of
volees, a distant door opened, steps
echoed ncross the tlled hallway, and (wo
girls entered the shop from the further
rooin. The lioness turned her head at
the sound, hesltated, glanced back at
the Mpuss, and finally siunk hastily
Wwway, only to be seized and held by one
of the girls; while the other alternately
glapped, cuffed and Kissed her,

“Spheheruzade ought to be siapped
instoad of kissed,” cried the tailer girl,
shoving the anxious, but docile Honess
toward the deorway. “Really, Yolette,
vou spoll her: some day she’ll run out
into the street, and then they'll shoot
her.”

“Poor durling.” eald Yolette, “she
didn’'t mean to be nuughty. Somebody
must heve left the door open—Scheher-
azade can't turn the knob, you know."
As she spoke she laid one hand on the

know how to use. For the sentinel

Cwas a national guardsman, and they

!

hud taken away his gras rifle and
given him o cha=aepot, and set him to

guard empty barracks in o street in.l

habited principally by sparrows.

At that moment, however, the rue
4" Ypres, which, with its single row of
weather-batiered houses, faced the for-
tifications of the Point-du-Jour secteur,
was not entirely deserted. Beslde the
sentinel and Lthe sparrfows, some one
eiga was moving almlessly about in the
sunshine, with his hands thrust inte
the pockets of a stalned jacket.

As he papsod the burrack grille he
radged his hard face und fixed a pair
of narrow, uncertain fyes on the senti-
nel. One of his eyes was very bright—
almost luminous, Hke the eyes of small
animals at night. The other eve was
sightless and seared,

There is something ominous in the !

upward gnze of & startled animal,
There was something morve sinister in
the glance of “The Mouse™ as it feoll
hefore the frowning, suspieious face of |
the sentinel.

“Passes an Inrge? growlsd the sen-
tinel, straightening up.

“CTest i el W moeur,” retorted the
Mouse, with a frightful leer. Then he
passed on, bhis mouth distorted in n
smile, for he was thinking of the fu-
ture and of destiny, and of the market |

vilue of petrolenm, He was o philio- |

pher at all times, ooensionally, perhaps,

a prophet. l

The Mouse onjoyed the hot Septem-
ber sunshine. As he slouched past the
passage de I'Ombre and across the rue
d'Ypres, he yawned with semi-torptd
satisfaction, and shuflled his worn shoes
luxuriously through the taller grass

elow the glacls,
with the Mouse: unnecessary effort was '
abhorrent to him. Under hig Insolent !
eyelids his shifty eyes searched the ta- |
lus of the fortifications for a grassy, |
sun-warmed nook, created by provi-

Exertion disagreed '

neck of the lioness.

“Clome, naughty one.” she sald. and
urged the grest creature toward the
inner room, calling back to her sister:
“Hilde, dear, shut the door.”

“I'we n mind to shut it on Schehera-

| snde's tail” sald Hilde; “she’s frizht- |

ened the birds and animals neirly to
denth. COur squirrel is going mad, 1
bellove.”
| The parrot clambored on its perch,
antd she went over to quiet it, talking
all the while.

“ppor little Mehemet All, did the big
| flon frighten him? "There! There! And
| paar Httle Robeo, tea!™ turning toward
Fihe shivering mionksy. “It's = perfect
Fghnme—it is, indead!™
| “Hilde! Dnp shut

Yolette from the [nner roomm.
Ing to give Scheherizade her bﬂII"
| ply with, and then Il come out,

Hilde gave one last pat 1o the par-
roti's head and went toward the dom.
As she lnid her hond on the knob her
' gyes encountered a pair of dusty, flat
shoes, protruding beneath the sill, The
| shines covered the fect of the Mouse,
! nnd, as she thraw back the door with
| o startled  exclamation, the Mouse
himself stood revealed, tertibly bag-
earl from the effects of hig recent
fright. but now sufficiently recovered
| to bound with much agility into the
street.

“What are you doing here? stam-
mered Hilde, following him to the
outer door.

w4t muid the Mouse, redovering his
| pomposgure a little and cros2ing ong foot

o the other.
be“rl.remndemniﬁmlm am' an authoriged
agent for the public defense.”

“1f vou are solleiting subseriptions,
why did you not ring the doorbeil or
knock?" asked Hilde, as Yolette en-
tered and stood at her side.

“Why, to tell the truth,” said the
Mouge, bowing impudently, "I only in-
tended 1o ask for a muatel, 1 Enocked,

the door!" called
“T'm gov=
to

Idence and the Imperlal engineers forl politely, ag I was taught to do jn my

| drowsy and motionlesa,

sugh as he,

Across the strect the afternoon sun

hlazed on the shabby houses. The lron
gtewny of the Prince Murat barracks
was closed, the national gunrd sentine]
now Jeaned In the shadow of his hox,
Not 3 soul wis i

Here come gome troops, toa. The thing | gijcring 'in the street.  There was no

is over.” ¥

The thing was neiarly over. Even the
St. Germain omnlbus-s were runnlng
now, bhalting as wpsunl for passengers
in front of the Deautiful ohurch sppo-
site, and 1o one of these omnibuses
Rowke and Harewood conducted the
iwo young lodles who had given up
thelr cab to the Empress of France,
Nobidy Interfered wilh them, fnobosdy
seemed to notice them except u pesty-
visaged young men with pale ple-iike
eyes, who nodded hastily to Bourke and
waiked aney,

“That was Speyer, the war corre-
spondent for that German-Americon
sheet,™ safd Bourke o Harvwood. 1
aldn't know he was'in Paris™

Harewood frowned and sald nothing
until their digconcerted, LUt grateful,
charges were safely seated In the omni-
bis, Bourke sild soveral elvil
things in well-intentioned French.

wound, no MOvement excent when o

vouth, but"— N |

I yon pleiko, will you go sway?
Intetrupted Yolelle quickly.

1 have the honur.,” smid the Mouse,
removing hin grensy, peaksd cap with
‘a flonrish and smoothing the lovelocks
plastered over each ear. <1 have the
honor o obey. Alwnys at the service
of ladles—always devored”—he four-

| dusty spurrow ratsed |ts head from the | ished hin pipe with digulty—"although

|

hot prass, beuk as
piirchod. !

The Mouse contemplated the spasiow
with his solltary ese e, tog, was
thirsty. He ¢lacked his woague twics,
spat on the grass, seratehed ode urge
car, and yawned, Presantly tw dyow
a ploe from some reem Iemesth Wi
Jacket, filled i, rammed one diviy Nin-
ger Into the bowl, awd pared trosfaiiy
foward heaven for & match. Netther
matches nor mnnna were faliing that
veur In Paris.  There wera to, e other
showers from the autuam gkies

With one fnger in the boal of his
pipe, nnd the dingy stem In his mocehy
he gazed henverward vntil the suo
o
glance along the g J e Cortint-
eutlons,  Across  fhe rue  d'Yproz,

wpen,

though | T had hoped for the snmll courtesy of
| a mateh.”

“Hilde,” whispered Yolette, “he will
gn away if you give him a matel”

Hilde stepped to the coenier, found a
eard of matches, and refusiied to the
door. The Mouse's small cye Tollowed
every expreasion. on the i{wo  giviish
s, He teok e moickes with cone
descensivn, smirked, and contined o
putdently: “Ladles, in the presont un-
foriupeie condition of public sffnirs, in
the face of aravaiution whilch, within a
wecl. hos changa! the government of
France from an emplie to A republic,
in the face of the lmpending advance
of the Prusslan armies and the ultl-
mals Invesiment of the ety of Faris,
ey 1 venturs to solicit a small con-
tribution for the purn of sdding to

where there were houses, 4 cuged cs-

the mirjquc'mné?‘dziuﬁed- 10 arm the

Wary cys oarrowin
“1 don't belleve he's an agenl,” whis-
pered Hilde: “don't give him anything.”
Yoletts drew a small purse from her
gown and Iooked at the Mouse with

SinerTe oyes.

Wil you really give it to the pablic
delfense ™" she asked., “Or—if you are
hungry and need it for yourself”™—
“Pon’t do 1L murmured Hilde, “he

I X
The Mounsa's eyes filled with tears;
hlg-};!lm cuiversd,

ﬂll'!‘.lk you for your courtesy. I

He moved away, furtlvely brushing
a tear from his chesk. Yolstte stepped
across the threshold and touched his
ragred elbow lmpulsively, He turned
with a dramatle siart. wccepted the
small silver coln. then stailed across
the street, his hend on his breast, his
arms folded, Prasently the stalk
lapsed into & walk, then into a shuffle,
then into a slouch. The sunshine lay
warm on the grass-grown fortifientions,
Where it lay warmest the Mouse sil
him down and crossad his legs.

When bBe had lighted his pipe he
stretched out at full length, both arms
behind his head. cap tilted to shade his
single eve. Undegr the peak of the cap
he could see the plpe amoke curl. He
codld slso see the long, yetlow road,
stretching away Into the country from
the Porte Rouge, Out there some-
where—pishaps very far, perhaps very
neer—the Prussian armles were moving
acrnes France townrd Paris. The
thought amuesd the Mouse, He
scratehed one larse ear and speculnted.
With the Prussians would come bom-
bardment, with bombardment would
come panie, with panie might come un-

i archy, and with anarcly would coms

pillage.

The Mouse smioked his lips over the
pipe stem. He peilected that the revo-
lutlon, acveomplished five days previous,
had brought with it no plunder so far
as he was congerned. It had bheen a
stupld  revolution—shouting, Jostling
the bourgeoise, n rush at the Tuilleries,
& whack over the head from a rifie
stock, but na plilage. In vain bad he,
the Mouwe, in company with two am-
bitious companions, Riba Ia Goutte and
Mon Onele, degcended from the shady
nooks of Mimtparnasse with the frank
intention of rummaging the Tulileries-—-
and perhaps some houses of the stupld
citizens, In vain bad Bibi la Goutte
bawied anarchy and treason; In valn
hed Mon Oncle demanded to be led to
the sack of palpces. The brutal guards
had thumped Mon Onecle sith thelr
rifi= botts: the imperial police had
mauled Bibl ia Goutte, and as for the
Mouse, he had galned nothing but an
abrasion of the scalp from contact with
an officer's sword hilt.

But now the Mouse truly hopad that,
with the advent of the victoricus Pruos-
sian armies before the walle of Parls,
things mizht be different. When the
big shells began to sall over the Seine
and knock houses and churches (nto
kindling waod, the Mouse intended to
do & Uttle exploring on his private ac-
count, end he acknowledged with en-
thusiasm that It would be a degenerats
knight of lelsure who should fall to
AMuSs a pretty competency.

So the Mouse lay musing and smok-
fnz In the warm September sun, one
eye half ciosed, but still fixed upon the
yellow road which erawled across the
plain at his fast, He was ahaolutely
contented: he had tobacco, sunshine,
and 50 centimes In gllver in his pocket,
to ¥pénd on food or drink, as he chose.
Onee he thought of the llon, and shud-
dered at the thought. Some day when
he had time he would find 3 way to
pofson the cremture, he hoped, and in-
cldentally to rob the bird store.

As he lay diverted by these pleasant
thoughts, he became aware of a clogd
of dust on  the road below. He
witehed jt. It came nearer and nearer.
He could distinguish the red trousers
of French infantry. A gun boomed
from some distant bastlon. Another,
still more distant, answered the signal.
The Mouse =at up, He could see that
the dust cloud enveloped heuvy moving
columns* ¢f troops, moving slowly
toward the walls of Paris, At the Porte
Rouge drums were beating,

The Mouse rose, stretched, yvawned
and siouched off down the smbankment
tn the strest, As he passed the bird
store, Yolette and Hilde came to the
door gazing anxiously toward the for-
tiflcations.

The Mouse Jesred at them, removed
his cap, laring a dirty hand on his
heart, “Always the ladies’ slave, he
called across the street, and shufMed
on toward the Porte Rouge.

At the gate, he shoved and elbowed
his way through the increasing throng
until he reached the pont-levis, The
line sentitels drove him back aealn,
but he managed to crawl up to the grill
and hang on to the steel bars, Here
he found himself |n company with two
bagom friends, Bila la Goutts and Mon
Onele,

“"Mince!" obzerved Bibi, as a column
of dusty hussurs galloped up to the
drawbridge and drew bridie, “theyve
seen uncomfortable things out yonder,
those hussars, Its Vinoy's Thirteenth
corps back from Badinguets's fots
champetre,”

Mon Oncle sneered and mimicked the
officer’'s commanda us a cloze column
of Infantry came plodding through the
gate haggard, ghastly beneath their
cont of tan and dust,

“Blgre!” observed bl under his
breath, but the Mouse climbed up on
the grille and hurled insulls at the ex-
huusted troovs: “Malhear, =i ca fait
ngl ,i‘i;lﬁlf‘r! On dirait des chaouchs de

W -
defal’ Mort aux cretina! On n'est pus
sl 'I‘mu-e de Badinguel, tas de ser-
gols!"

Then he spat upon the ground shook
hs nst wt the aky, shrugged and
slovuched out of the crowd, followed
u{-ma:]}' by Bibl la Goutte and Mon On-
ol

The latter was somowhat pussied
the Mouse's sudden outburst, end look-
ed doubtfully at BibL

“The Mouse ¥ coapricious" he ob-

served.
[ "No,” sald Bibl, scornfully. “The
Mouse doesn't care, exeapt that therve's
another army corps in Paris now, and
when the hour comes to do & little pil-
Inging, these imbecile soldlers may an-
0oy us”

The Mouse remained mute, but ns he
trudged over the glacis he cast a
glance of horrible malignity at the bat-
! tered],  sun-scorched soidiers, tolling
across the dmwbridge below.

Then, wjth a gesture, he turned his
back, cloged hiz sightless eye, and sat
down 6n the graxs, Bid regarded him
In brenthless admiration, his lean faws
working with sdmilration,

Whait a g=noral he wonld make!™
e whisnered to Mon Onele.

“Or what an assassin!’ replied Mon
Oncle aloud, mupplog his fat face,

The Mouss @8It the complimeni, but
galld nothing. The drums hest contin-
unusly down by the sate, the dull eries

fothe ottt rea 0JL0 up o thew from
beiow, mingled with the murmur of the
throng at the pont-levis

Einl sitting on thé prass, nodded
drowwily in the hot sunshine: Mon On-
¢le stretehed his shoct., bandy legs out
under ab acticla bush, and presengly
fell asleep. The Wouse, oo, Appoared

of suntight glimmered on the ivis of his
alightless «ye.

(To be contlpued =ext Mondny.
————
Bucklen's Arnica Salva.

The Hest Salve in the world {or Culs,
Byulses, Beres, Ulcers, Salt Hheum, e
ver Sores, Totier, «;an‘ppg:' Bl}rdﬂ. Chil-
bmins, Corny, ansd sl n Eruptions,
and Muvaﬁr cur<s Piles, or no pay
required. It & guarantesd (o give per-

fect 50 etion.  or money  refunded.
Erluﬁ.w_, 25 centd per boz, For sale by 2.

=

We Want Your

tronage, and ¢an keep It. as our
]\:.':rrk «my shivte, coliars, coffs lannels,
huum' “:d curtains and shirt walsts
: TROY STEAM LAUNDRY.

165 Main Struet,

anesty 18 often clothed In regs”
he snivelled, drawing himsslf up. “{
W

yo- |

Ah! minee, on prend des airs |

to siumbed, excop! when . bresge mov- ¥
| e the brim of his'cap and 2 stray spot

: Cripple Creek.
| Cripple Créek, Colo.. April 38.—Th
mon le=0 their lives fn a G today
the Landotdi s mine. on Tron
hill, 'The deml are: W, H. Pins,
superintendent: J. W, Foster, mig
J. P. Jones. minor,

Jones und Fostar wers working in 8
drift at the botiom of the shaft, when
the shafthouse took fire. Pine wonk
Ho thelr rescue nnd the three were as=

| phyxiated. The bodies wers recovered. |

— -l -
Acker’s Dyspepsia Tablets arn sald
on & positive gusmntes. Cures hearts
bury, rafsing of the food, distress aftar
eating or an¥ form of dyspepsin. Ons
| little mablet gives immediate rellef 3§
lete. and 50 cts. For sdles by % € M
i L Drug Dopt.

Greeks Sesking Enlistment,
Athonse, April 2L—-Many Oreecks aze
| presenting themselves atl the United
Btates consalato here, seeking onlist.
ment Tor the war aguinst Spain.

e e e i > il
Bpanish Bed Cross,

Paris, April 24.—THe Socisty for the
Care of Wounded Soldiers has donated
| 0.0 francs and has opensd & sub<
| scription for the purposs of assisting
| the Spanish Red Crods soclety,

Free Pills,
Ffond your address w H. E Bucklen
& Co. Chicngo, and get & free
| pox of Dr. King’s New Life Pllls K/
' trlal will convince you of their mesita,

!

| These rills are sasy in action and sres

| purticularly eNoctive in the cure of
| Constipation ard Sick Headache. Fop
Mularin and Liver troubles they have
been proved iovaluable They are guare
uanteed to be perfeotly free from every
deisterious substance, and Lo be purely”
| vegetnble. They &0 not weaken

! their actlon, but by giving tone to E
stomach and howels, greatly invig

the system. Regular slse, 350 per box
ISold by Z C. M. L drug store,

|

| Perfect Fitting

! are the Manhattan and Wilson
beautiful patterns to show yma

f BHOWN, TERRY & WOODRUFPF

{ 168 Main Stl-t.g

Sprin

Is the season for new life in naturey,
new vigor in our physical systems..

| trees, o our blood should give us
renewed strength and vigor. Im
its impure state it cannot do this,
and the aid of Hood’s Sarsaparilla
is imperatively needed.

wiﬂl:truﬁ, vitalize and enrich the
biood, with this solid, correct
foundation, it will build up good
heaith, create a good appotite,

| 5t

This has been the experience of dhoa=
sands, It will be yours if you taks

Hood's

‘Sarsaparilla 33, %3

cine and Blood Purifier. Soldb[nnmm. §t.
Hood’s Pills i Bl
" T. R. JONES & CO.,

BANKERS.

SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH

———
—

H. B YOUNG, Cashler.
L B HILLS. Prealdent
MOUSES THATCHER, Vice-Prastidemt,

U. S. DEPOSITORY.

DTN TN AN

—_—

SALT LAKE CITY, UTARE

CAPITAY cuvcesssssss=-5500,000
SURPLUS .....c...----.5250,000

Bafety Deposit Boxes for Bent.

THE DESERET SAVINGS BANK

Capital, §190,000. Burpius, 319,000

s Preaiden .

T. Little,

e mtmmmnx. 'V:ics-m. L
Elas A Smith,

W. W. Riter, George Romtey,
Jamea Shatp, John BE. Winder, 1
Jona % Cutler, g’. ?L' Elired s
e o W Tt

Four per ceni nterest paid on ==
deposite. compounded semi-ann
Accounts splicited from R upwand

Money to loan on approved securily sl
owest rate of Intaress

Walker Brothers,
BANKERS.

Established 1858,

Sueccessors to THE UNION NATION«
AL BANK of Sait Lake City.

A Geerl Benng e Trastd
WMCORNICK & CO.
BANKERS.

SALT LAE®R CITY,

——

ESTABLISHED 1571
Transact s Genernl Banking Businass

(OMMERGIAL RATIONA BANK
$200,000.

CAPITAL PAID IN,

Generpl Banking In All Its Branches
Theodoro Meyer, Joha J.

OTAR.

- - o=

Daly, ©. l%n@’. Mogian,” C. Fox.
M Downey, Joba Dodue m

DAVES, HOWE & (0,

iron Founders
and Machinists.

—a

Manufacturers ofall kinds of Min~
ing and Milling Machinery. Pre
attention paid to ail kinds of re
work. No. 127 Nerth First We

h
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As the fresh sap carries life into the =




